MY YEARS ON THE STAGE
days that he had thought of writing a play for the Daly Company. It was a grand, brilliant and original idea. At least so he thought when he began to work upon it. The play was a dream play, and in the end it all came out right and the disasters that happened in the play were mere distortions of the imagination. Before submitting the play to Daly he thought that he would take it to some friend who knew something about dramatic construction; so he submitted the manuscript to Sinclair McKelway of the Brooklyn Eagle.
All this Twain told me with that characteristic drawl which, had anyone perfected and imitated it on the stage, would have been labeled at once as downright impossible.
When Twain got his play back from his friend there was no comment, just a list of the hundreds of different plays from 400 B. C. to the time he was writing which had had this same original idea of violent happenings that turn out to be merely dreams.
With Needles and Pins, then, we had settled down to the success and prosperity which lasted all through the eighties. It was less than eight years before that Ada Rehan and I had played together for the first time on the stage of the Arch Street Theatre. With all the praise and attention that were shov/ered upon her Adaearlyt when he had visited friendsfore, was revivedimprovedthe .......................... PtrstPlayer
